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iti folk on the fringe 


Consider: 

After advising me about submitting 
a piece to a journal for publication, a 
friend concludes by noting that 
publishing in this journal should not hurt 
my chances of possibly returning to work 
at the Church Office Building again in 
the future. 

Upon learning a student works for 
Student Review, a teacher expresses 
surprise that this student would be 
involved with this fringe group. 

Students are reportedly denied a 
“yoice” (speaking and other 
opportunities) because of their perceived 
political stance, association with off- 
campus publications, or field of study. 


Granted, we live in a political 
world, which might explain these 
incidents. Even so, I think these 
examples share one problem in common. 
In each case, people have been lumped 
under the blanket of a group instead of 
being considered as individuals. Guilty 
by association, they are assigned to the 
fringe, the edge of sensibility, the point 
of radicalism, the slippery slope, the 
margin, the (risking cliche) other. 

If we want to talk fringe-ness, what 
about BYU? I am no longer a student, 
but as I start applying for jobs and 
fellowships and submitting manuscripts 
for publication, I am still associated with 
the university—some religious school 
safeguarded in the middle of yesteryear 
and Utah. BYU is no mainstream 
institution. 

No more than Mormonism is a 
mainstream religion. We’ re on the fringe 
together, most of us, and if this isn’t 
enough, a bunch of us are Westerners, 
as well, which still adds up to cowboys 
and Indians and a slow drawl in more 
civ’ lized parts. Anybody here who starts 
pointing fingers at fringe groups might 
do well to turn around and see what 
fingers are pointed at them—it's most 
likely pointed fingers a long way back. 

All in all, plenty of us seem too 
quick to cry wolf at what is only a black 
sheep. Wolves are best kept outside; they 
lay waste to the sheep and eat 
grandmothers and little pigs. But even 
black sheep need, and are part of, the 
flock. Still, for the most part, I don’t 
think I am really even talking about the 
black sheep, though they’ re welcome to 
hop on for the ride. 

First, I am not asking for more 
toleration of groups or ideologies 
(though this doesn’t seem to be a bad 
idea at a university), as much as Tam 
asking for more consideration of people 
as individuals, especially when it comes 
to grounds for exclusion. Both Christian 
and university communities, it seems to 
me, should be roomy, with lots of 
comfortable space for people and 
ideas—especially people. Also, both 
should be places where we judge by 

“fruits” rather than appearance and 
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“jumped to” conclusions. 

My second point is to inform you that 
there is plenty of room for you at Student 
Review: left, right, or center. Write, edit, 
design, draw, distribute, market, fraternize, 
speak, bellyache, dance (at the meetings), 
proofread, cut out single letters from old copy 
and paste them onto gallies with sticky stuff to 
make corrections at layout, love, fume, be, find 
a niche, make one. We’ re just ordinary folk on 
the fringe, like yourself. And you are welcome. 


Paul Rawlins 
Managing Editor 
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academic/activist: 


an interview with dr. cecilia konchar farr 


ecilia Konchar 

Farr has taught 

English at BYU 
since finishing her Ph.D. 
at Michigan State Univer- 
sity in 1990. In addition 
to her background in 
feminist theory, she 
brings to BYU experience 
in journalism. After her 
undergraduate work at 
Slippery Rock University, 
she worked 
for two 
years as a 
journalist 


before coming to BYU to | 


pursue a master’s degree. 
She then received a fel- 
lowship to study women’ s 
literature at Michigan 
State. She is married to 
Tracy Farr who, like 
Cecilia, is from Pitts- 


by drew 


burgh, PA. They have 
one child, Daley, who is 
two. As an academic- 
activist whose views 
challenge prevailing 
ideologies, Dr. Farr has 
been the subject of both 
acclaim and criticism. 
Student Review spoke 
with Cecilia about her 
role as a professor and 
as an academic activist. 


SR: How did your 
work as a journalist 
influence your career?. 


Farr: I took a job at 
a tiny little paper in 
Brownsville, PA, in the 


READ STUDENT REVIEW. 
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Monn Valley. Some 
people might forget, but 
it was in the Monn 
Valley in the early eight- 
ies where all the coal 
mines and steel mills 
shut down and the unem- 
ployment rate was 
hovering around 30 
percent. It was like living 
in the great depression. I 
was covering the opening 


johnson 


of soup kitchens and 
people jumping off 
bridges when their 
welfare checks ran out. I 
did interviews with 
people waiting in line for 
free food. This had a 
very profound effect on 
me because I 
realized that this 
world is not a 
positive place for 
a lot of people, 
that a lot of 
suffering exists. 
While I was 
working there, I 
noticed that the 
stories I was most 
interested in were 
stories about 
women’s lives. 
The strength of 
the women who 
pulled the family 
together and went 
out and got 
careers to fill in 
: for their hus- 
# bands’ lost jobs 
helped me decide 
what I really 
wanted to do. 
After this, I really 
got the urge to go 
= back to school 
# because I knew 
= what I wanted to 
f study. 


SR: What is 
the relationship 
between being 
both a political 
activist and a 

professor? 


Farr: There 
is an attitude in 


the academy that we are 
supposed to sit in our 
Ivory Towers and not get 
involved and get our 
hands dirty with what is 
going on in the world. 
We are supposed to be 
superior, objective, 
distanced, and de- 
tached—just watching it 
happen. Most contempo- 
rary scholars disagree 
with that. Even in sci- 
ence, we know that while 
you study something 
your observation of it 
changes. We need to 
embrace that idea. You 
need to decide that your 
studies will be something 
that will actively use the 
power that you unleash 
as you teach and as you 
learn from your students. 
Ever since I went back to 
college, I considered a 
career—not just as an 
academic, but as an 
academic activist. That is 
something that is very 
important to me, so I 
always hyphenate aca- 
demic-activist because to 
me they are so inter- 
twined. 


SR: Why are an 
academic and an activist 
inseparable in the class- 
room? 


Farr: As you stand 
in front of a class and 
teach, you are always im- 
parting your values, 
goals, opinions to the 
students. I am just very 
up-front about that, and I 
let students know what 
my values, goals, and 
opinions are, and let 
them know that they are 


not getting some kind of ° 


detached, objective 
knowledge. Even in a 
class where a professor 
appears to be apolitical, 
students are still getting 
that professor’s values 
and goals. If those goals 
support the status quo, 
that is just as political a 
position as is a determi- 
nation to see things 
change; it implies an ac- 


ceptance of things as 
they are. The fact that I 
see a lot of inequalities in 
our system—both in and 
out of our Mormon 
culture for women— 
means I generally have a 
lot to say about how the 
world has to change. 
Therefore, people see me 
as very political, but I am 
convinced that I am no 
more political than a lot 
of people who appear 
apolitical in our system. 


SR: What prompts 
you to be politically 
active? 


Farr: | think if we 
are a Christlike people, 
we can’t be happy when 
40,000 children in our 
world either starve to 
death or die of curable 
diseases every day. That 
is just an unacceptable 
level of suffering for a 
Christian person to live 
with, and if we are 
satisfied with the world 
that way, how can we 
call ourselves Christians? 


SR: Why does your 
political activism focus 
on feminist issues? 


Farr: What moves 
me the most deeply is the 
pain that women suffer, 
because it moves across 
cultures, across races, 
and across ethnicities. In 
all parts of the world 
women suffer in similar 
ways from oppression in 
a system that is most 
often patriarchal. So that 
is where I think I can 
have the most profound 
effect and help to make 
the most changes—by 
claiming feminism as my 
methodology and as my 
political affiliation. I 
can’t change the entire 
world all at one time, so I 
pick the field that I think 
I can have the most effect 
on. A 
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provo explodes: 


nknown to 

most BYU 

students, the 
L.A. riots sparked wide- 
spread civil unrest here at 
BYU. The scattered 
grafitti that appeared at 
the beginning of the 
disturbances was the only 


by cl 


action acknowledged by 
University Police. Now, 
unidentified sources in 
both the University 
Police and the admini- 
stration have disclosed 
numerous other inci- 
dents—some serious, 
some jovial, some vio- 
lent, some peaceful—that 
took place in the BYU 
community. Through 
interviews with our 
unidentified contacts a 
list of these disturbances 
has been compiled. 


eIn Wymount Terrace, 
three couples blasted 
Michael Jackson’s Bad 
album and spelled “No 
Justice” in the 3A park- 
ing lot with diapers. 
University Riot Police 
crushed the demonstra- 
tion, injuring five adults 


ay cal 


and six toddlers. A 
policeman was reported 
to be in stable condition 
at the Utah County 
Hospital after surgery to 
remove a rubber nipple 
from his left nostril. 
¢University Police, 
expecting the residents of 
Helaman Halls and 
Deseret Towers to use 
the verdict and subse- 
quent riots as an excuse 
to have yet another 
pillow fight, called on 
riot control units from 
the Utah County 


the riots you didn't hear about 


Sheriff’s Department, the 
Utah Highway Patrol, the 
Provo and Orem Police 

Departments, the Eureka 


« Town Constable, and the 


Utah National Guard. DT 
residents responded by 
throwing a grapefruit at a 
passing car from the top 


laway 


of Q-Hall. Down in 
Helaman Halls, the entire 
population of Budge Hall 
went to sleep. 

*The Registration Office 
reported that a total 23 
students listing addresses 
in Beverly Hills, Bel-Air, 
and Laguna Beach all 
changed their hometown 
addresses to Compton. 
They allegedly changed 
their addresses to show 


their support for the more 


battered parts of L.A., 
but Registration Office 
Detective Sergeant Bill 


Deere thinks otherwise: 
“T think they just wanted 
to qualify for federal 
disaster relief funds. I’m 
working with the FBI on 
ie: 
eThe Daily Universe re- 
ceived 527 letters con- 
demning the grafitti that 
appeared on BYU 
property, 14 letters 
supporting the 
grafitti, and 63 letters 
urging any future would- 
be vandals to avoid the 
pitfalls of using only one 
color of paint and to 


instead use aesthetically _ 


pleasing stencils and 
colors. 

eThe Honors Student 
Council debate on the 
riots turned into one 
itself, when fanatical 
factions announced that 
in response to the actions 
of University Police in 
Wymount Terrace, they 
were going to break the 


number code lock on the 
Honors computer lab 
door. Due to a shortage 
of available police units, 
Cougareat workers 
answered a University 
Police request for assis- 
tance and restored order 
to the Maeser Building. 
¢Arsonists, disappointed 
that police hadn’t ordered 
a dusk-to-dawn curfew, 
burned two BYU ve- 
hicles outside the BYU 
Physical Plant. BYU 
spokesman David Shu- 
mway responded by 
saying, “Nothing goes on 
in Provo from dusk to 
dawn anyway, so why 
bother?” 

And lastly, two police- 
man attacked a KBYU 
camera crew who filmed. 
them helping an old lady 
across the street with her 
groceries. The camera 
crew escaped unharmed, 
but the old woman was 
run over by a runaway 
shopping cart. A 
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missionary guilt 


ello, my name is 
Steve, and I 
dumped my mis- 


sionary. There, I said it; 
that feels much better. 
Oh, I haven’t written her 
a “Dear Jane” or any- 
thing, but I’ve dumped 
her just the same. Now 
that it’s out in the open I 
can look back and see 
just where the flame that 
I promised would burn 


b.yeikanae es 


forever was extinguished. 
I guess I should have 
seen the telltale signs. I 
stopped writing as much. 
I no longer prefaced 
every conversation by 
mentioning her name. 
Her face wasn’t ubiqui- 
tous anymore. I even 
found myself avoiding 
her sister on campus. To 
be honest, all of these 
might have been ex- 


plained away by the pres- 
sures of school, work, 
and church, but then 
along came Katie. She 
was the proverbial straw 
that broke the camel’s 
back. I found myself 
sucked into that frothing 
vortex of springtime love 
after only eight months 
of devotion to Sister Lar- 
son. 

So now I find 


feven 


myself almost over- 
whelmed with guilt. 
After all, I’ve let down 
not only Sister Larson 
but all of those nice © 
people at the Missionary 
Emporium whose busi- 
ness it is to keep those of 
us at home faithful to our 
missionaries. I’m taunted 
by the day-by-day count- 
down in the shape of a 
temple that I have hang- 
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ing on my wall—yet I 
can’t bring myself to tear 
it down just yet. How can 
I sleep at night when my 
pillowcase bears her 
picture and a long-ago 
promise to be true? What 
do I do with the hundreds 
of little mission stickers 
for letters that I’m stuck 
with? How can I rest 
easy when every time I 
start my car I see the key 
chain she 
gave me 
that reads 
“Tf it’s worth having, it’s 
worth waiting for’? I feel 
as though I’ve betrayed a 
great trust, not to men- 
tion the financial loss I 
might have caused the 
great “Keep Them 
Waiting” industry that is 
alive and well in LDS 
culture. 

Yet, despite the 
fact that dumping a 
missionary is a time- 


honored LDS tradition, 
there is little room in 
Mormon society for 
those of us who do the 
dumping. Every girl in 
my ward (most of whom, 
I might add, have 
dumped missionaries at 
some point in their lives 
as well) thought it was so 
cute and wonderful when 
I mentioned I had a 
missionary. Now, when I 
tell them that the passion 
has cooled, I am con- 
fronted with glares and 
harsh replies like, “Oh, 
the poor girl.” All of the 
sudden I have become 
the bad guy! 

So, I have de- 
cided to start a support 
group for those of us 
who, for whatever 
reason, have dumped 
their missionaries. I think 
that together we can 
overcome the guilt 
imposed on us by our 
Mormon culture and 
move on with our own 
lives. I also would like to 


address such issues as 
“finding people to date 
when everyone you 
know thinks that you’re 
still waiting for your 


-missionary,” or “how to 


answer questions like | 
“How’s your woman/ 
man doing?’ when they 
no longer are “your 
woman/man.’” Maybe 
even “Writing noncom- 
mittal letters: avoiding 
the ‘Dear John/ 
Jane’”.These are just a 
few of the many things 
we could tackle as a 


_ support group. I feel that 


there are hundreds of 
suffering “waiters” out 
there who could use a 
boost and need to under- 
stand that it is O.K. to 
say “Hello, my name is 
Steve, and I dumped my 
missionary.” 

Anyone inter- 
ested, please drop a note 
addressed to me at the 
SR office. I'll get back to 
you if I can overcome 
my guilt (or if I’m not 
out with Katie). A 


kiwanis 


he call of nature 
manifests itself 
in many ways. 


We have all witnessed 
the call of the bears to 
their hibernating slum- 
ber, the pull of the ducks 
to their southern winter 
quarters, the tug of a dog 
to its own refuse, the 
draw of unnameable 
casserole dishes to a 
Relief Society sponsored 
dinner, the gravitation of 
a freshman couple to a 
lobby couch, the drag of 
incompetence to the 
democratic presidential 
ticket, and the attraction 
of stupid metaphors to 
this article. But nature’s 
strongest call of all is the 
spring call of students to” 
the beach. 

During high school 
(I grew up in So. Cal.) 
the first week of real sun- 
shine brought an abnor- 
mal amount of absences 
due to sickness. Teachers 
were always baffled that 


by m 
a flu bug could affect so 
many students at once. I 
originally thought this 
“spring sickness” was a 
purely geographical phe- 
nomenon—basically 
confined to the more 
coastal regions, and Utah 
is no cosatal region. I 
was sorely mistaken. 
How so many geography 
books and maps botched 
this up is beyond me. I 
mean how can the 
world’s map makers 
ignorantly forget to 
include something as big 
and grand as an ocean? 
Come on, you all know 
what I’m talking about. 
Quick, name the great 
beaches of the world. 
There’s Waikiki, New- 
port, Santa Cruz, Zuma, 
and of course ... Kiwanis. 
You remember Kiwa- 
nis—home of those haz- 
ardous ten-foot sets, the 
OP pro, the annual bikini 
jams, and the miles of 


beach 


sandy white beaches, 
piers, and jetties. 

If you had not no- 
ticed, “spring sickness” 
has hit BYU, too, and the 
students are flocking to 
Kiwanis Beach for a taste 
of “100 percent pure 
adrenaline.” I was there 
recently and had to wait 
an hour to find an open 
patch of beach to occupy. 
Bodies are everywhere. 
A pungent odor of cook- 
ing flesh permeates the 
air. It truly is a fantastic 
sight. What follows is a 
readers guide to sun-tan- 
ning, or a who’s who at 
Kiwanis Beach: 


¢ Farmer John: 
How can you miss 
Farmer John and his co- 
horts? They are the 
people that drive up in a 
truck or a bitchin’ Cam- 
aro (preferably brown, 
yellow, or olive) blasting 
Van Halen. They jump 
out of the car and rip off 
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their shirts revealing a 
perfectly Casper-like 
upper body, or worse, 
their patented “farmer 
tan.” They didn’t bring 
any towels or anything to 
stake out a plot of 
beach—just a frisbee. If 
you haven’t noticed them 
yet from their pale white 
bodies, you will when 
they start playing frisbee. 
Farmer John and Co. are 
either completely oblivi- 
ous to the people around 
them, or else they are 
completely inept at the 
art of the frisbee throw. 
Their frisbee will inevita- 
bly fly your way and 
knock over the 44 oz 
Coke you just bought at 
Minuteman. 


¢ Surfer Bodhi: 
Surfer Bodhi traded in 
his beach house for a 
school dormitory. That 
doesn’t mean he still 
can’t play the surfer im- 


age to the hilt. He drives 
to Kiwanis Beach in a 
VW Bus with Mr. 
Zogg’s Sex Wax stickers 
all over the windows. He 
has long sandy blond hair 
that he says is naturally 
bleached by the sun. . 
Surfer Bodhi talks the 
talk and walks the walk. 
The sandbox by the 
swing set is his favorite 
place to lay out because 
it provides the natural 
sandy beach, ambiance 
so crucial to tanning. His 
room has posters from 
the movies “Big Wednes- 
day,” “Point Break,” and 
“Endless Summer.” He 
wears shorts and Birken- 
stocks during January. 
For some reason Surfer 
Bodhi feels a need to 
bring his surfboard to’ 
Provo and mount it on 
his wall so everyone 
knows he surfs. 

I have a theory 
about Surfer Bodhi. I bet 
he can’t even surf. 


thurston 


Maybe he has been once 
or twice when he was 13 
years old and that justi- 
fies him telling people he 
surfs. I mean, how are we 
to know the difference? 
This is Provo and Surfer 
Bodhi knows that. He 
always wanted to have 
the surfer image, and this 
is his perfect opportunity. 
Bodhi realizes that being 
a surfer from California 
has its advantages in the 
presence of freshmen 
girls from land-locked 
states. The “naturally sun 
bleached hair” is about as 
natural as Burt Reynold’s 
rug. Bodhi isn’t even 
from Newport, CA; he’s 
from Barstow, CA. 
Enough said. 


¢ Rebel Rebecca 
and Straight Susan: 
Right up there with 
caffeine, necking, and R- 
rated movies in Mormon 
political debate is the 


one- or two-piece bathing 
suit. No place does this 
debate manifest itself 
more than at Kiwanis 
Beach. 

A large majority of 
the girls at BYU have 
two bathing suits. There 
is the One-piece suit your 
mom helped pick out 
when you were a Latrel 
in the youth program to 
wear at the various youth 
swimming activities 
(chances are your mom 
sewed a few extra pieces 
of fabric on the suit just 
to make sure it passed in- 
spection). Then there’s 
the one you bought with © 
your own money. It’s the 
suit you hide under a pile 
of clothes at the back of 
your sock drawer. You 
have to create a diversion 
in the kitchen just to 
sneak it out of the house 
past your mom. This suit 
has not one, but two 
pieces. 

For some reason 
girls feel the need to go 
tanning in packs. You 
never see six or seven 
guys laying out together, 
but tanning protocol 
dictates otherwise for the 
women. Maybe they just 
feel safer in groups when 
Farmer John and Co. 

drive up in their 
Camaro. Anyway, 
a pack of girls 
invariably provides 
an interesting cross- 
section of the history of 
an average ward’s Laurel 
class. The pack runs the 


gamut from Rebel “two- 
piece” Rebecca to 
Straight “one-piece” 
Susan. In other words, 
it’s easy to pick:out who 
was the class president 
and the class “sweet- 
heart.” 

Rebel Rebecca has a 
savage tan. She carries 
about three different 
bottles of tanning-lotion 
with her, which she 
applies according to the 
time of day, the color of 
her suit, and the thick- 
ness of her skin. Rebecca 
sets her watch to go off 
every hour so she can 
turn her towel six inches 
to better face the sun. 

Straight Susan 
doesn’t have a tan. She 
only lays out when her 
friends drag her to 
Kiwanis Beach. She does 
not use any tanning 
lotion and scorches her 
skin. You see her on 
campus the next day 
from a mile away. Her 
skin has an unnatural 
pink glow like the people 
on TV when the color 
dial is out of focus. A 
week later she looks like 
a reptile shedding an- 
other layer of skin. 

Surfing and tanning 
seasons are already in 
high gear in Provo. So if 
you’re stuck here for the 
summer, strap on your 
suit, smear on some 
lotion, grab a towel and 
surf board, and hit the 
beach ... Kiwanis Beach. 
A 


1. the Utah Jaaaaaaaz! 


2. the S.U.N. 


3. watercolors 
4. veggie sandwiches 


5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 


9. crickets 


getting off probation 
mating season 

rock climbing 

phone access to grades 


10. Howard Jones acoustic 


concert 


11. blue green algae 


12. ravioli 


13. Mormon connections 


14. the Dead 


15. bail bonds 

16. Central Park 

17. tangible night times 
18. wet leaves 

19. Mystic Mints 


20. isolation 
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ON 


mormon reading can be fun! 


very Christmas since 
you were old enough to 
read your mom and dad 


gave you a “Church book.” Year 
after year it was the same old 
thing: sappy novels by Jack 
Weyland; the latest anecdotal 
masterpiece by Paul H. Dunn; 
or, if you were really lucky, a 
love story set in Book of 
Mormon times. If (like many of 
us) you found yourself burned- 
out by Mormon books at age 
thirteen, you are hardly to be 
blamed. But we have some good 
news for you! Listed below are 
a number of Mormon books that 
are exciting, innovative, or re- 
freshing, as well as a few that 
are so tacky you can’t help but 
have have a good time laughing 
at them. Each book has been 
assigned an “orthodoxy rating” 
from 0 to 5, 5 being ultra-right- 
wing-conservative-fanatic 
Mormon, and zero being the 
alternate-voice-of-all-alternate- 
voices-liberal. Mormons of any 
political or theological persua- 
sion should be comfortable (or 
at least tolerant) of anything 
around a three. But don’t hesi- 
tate to check out any or all of 
them today—if you can’t find 
them in the bookstore, they’re 
all available in the Harold B. 
Lee Library. Enjoy! 

(1) The Women of 
Mormondom, by Edward Tul- 
lidge, 1877. This highly roman- 
tic defense of the status of 
Mormon women in polygamy— 
written by a leading nineteenth- 
century intellectual who 
couldn’t decide between LDS, 
RLDS, and Godbeite persua- 
sions—provides a fascinating 
look at a Mormonism twentieth- 
century Saints are very unfamil- 
iar with. Loaded with references 
to the Adam-God theory and 
masonry, and containing a much 
different view of women’s 
priesthood roles than is common 
today, this book could shock, 
excite, frighten or entertain. For 
example, chapter fifty begins 
“In the Mormon Church, the 
women, as well as the men, hold 
the priesthood.” This certainly 
wouldn’t get past the editors at 
Deseret Book today! Orthodoxy 
rating: O (in 1877 it might have 
received a 3). 

(2) The Broken Heart, by 
Bruce Hafen, Deseret, 1989. In 
this follow-up to his earlier col- 
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lection of essays on faith—The 
Believing Heart—BYU’s 
provost seeks to reintroduce the 
concept of Christ’s grace into 
popular Mormon views of the 
Atonement. Hafen adequately 
discusses the relationship be- 
tween the Atonement and the 
faith-hope-charity triad, and 
presents just enough anecdotes 
to leave the reader feeling warm 
and fuzzy when the book ends. 
Overall, Hafen demonstrates 


rather well how the Atonement 


can become a part of our daily 
lives, rather than a metaphysical 
concept in which we profess be- 
lief, but rarely take advantage 
of. Orthodoxy rating: 3. 

(3) Self-esteem and the 
Latter-day Saint Woman, by 
Anita Canfield, Randall Publish- 
ers, 1980. As if Fascinating 
Womanhood hadn’t done 
enough damage, Anita Canfield 
felt the need to bless the 
Mormon Kingdom with a col- 
lection of immortal advice for 
women, such as, “Always wear 
mascara and lipstick (no lipstick 
makes dead lips)” (60). Al- 
though Sister Canfield had the 
best of intentions, I’m sure, I 
can’t figure out why this book is 
still on the shelves a decade 
later. If you can make it all the 
way through in one sitting you 
deserve immediate calling and 
election. This is one to sit back 
and chuckle over. And if you 
ever want to stir things up a bit, 
take this little gem to a VOICE 
meeting. Orthodoxy rating: 4 
(unfortunately, enough people 
would probably agree with the 
book, that we can’t give it the 5 
it deserves). 

(4) Early Mormonism and 
the Magic World View, by D. 
Michael Quinn, Signature 
Books, 1987. In his controver- 
sial response to the mid-80s 
“Salamander” crisis, former 
BYU history professor Michael 
Quinn attempts to recreate a 
nineteenth-century worldview 
that allowed for folk magic, 
astrology, and treasure digging. 
While Quinn’s thesis and much 
of his evidence helps to faith- 
fully resolve problems with 
Joseph Smith’s treasure-hunting 
history, the folks in the JSB 
weren’t quite ready to make any 
such allowances. I have to 
admit, though, when faced with 
such a collection of “magic 


world view” ties, it’s hard to 
remember that Quinn is only 
presenting possibilities, not 
arguing for radical revisions of 
our understanding. Even so, this 
is one of the most fun and 
captivating books available to 
Mormons today. Orthodoxy 
rating: 1 (0 if you work for 
CES). 

(5) Quest for Empire: The 
Political Kingdom of God and 
the Council of Fifty in Mormon 
History, by Klaus Hansen, 
Michigan State University, 
1967. Most Mormons know 
little if anything at all about 
Joseph Smith’s political King- 
dom of God, the Council of 
Fifty—an organization quite 
separate from the Church. In 
this classic study, a leading 
Mormon historian reexamines 
early Mormon history using the 
Council of Fifty as a reference 
point. Read about Joseph Smith, 
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Brigham Young, and John 
Taylor all being crowned king 
of the Kingdom of God on the 
earth, in anticipation of 
yielding that title to Christ 
when he returned. Although 
later findings by historians 
Michael Quinn and Andrew 
Ehat deflated Hansen’s thesis 
somewhat, Hansen’s look at 
such a little known part of 
Mormon history makes for 
intense and intriguing read- 
ing. Orthodoxy rating: 2.5 

(6) Brigham Young Uni- 
versity: A House of Faith, by 
Gary James Bergera and 
Ronald Priddis, Signature 
Books, 1985. How and where 
the authors were able to dig 
up such fun stuff I have no 
idea, but if it happened at 
BYU and most people don’t 
like to talk about it, it’s in this 
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finding a place for 


grace: 


exploring the atonement 


friend of mine, while on 
his mission, was tracting 
one day with a new mis- 


sionary. After a woman answered 


her door and lis- b 
tened to their 

introduction, she br 
replied, politely, wa 
“I’m sorry, but I m 


can’t accept your 

church’s beliefs. 

You see, I believe in 

salvation by the grace of Jesus 
Christ, and you don’t.” Quickly, 
my friend responded: “Yes we 
do.” But his greenie, obviously 
annoyed and appalled by his 
trainer, blurted out: “No we 
don’t!” Needless to say, that was 
one door they didn’t get in that 
day. 

A few years ago, if anyone 
had asked me if Mormons be- 
lieve in salvation by grace, I’m 
afraid I would have answered as 
that new missionary did. Like 
many seminary-trained Mormon 
youth, I had been taught that sal- 
vation by grace was the downfall 
of Protestantism, and that our 
works would ultimately deter- 
mine our eternal reward. I re- 
member entering the MTC 
prepared to face down any 
number of bashing born-agains. I 
filled the margins of my mission- 
references to help me counter 
“misinterpretations” of Paul and 
other grace-flavored heretics. 

During my first six months 
as a missionary, however, a num- 
ber of factors combined to 
change my beliefs permanently. 
Most important was my discov- 
ery that I was incapable to do the 
work required of me without as- 
sistance from God. I had started 
my mission full of confidence, 
ready to take the world by baptis- 
mal storm. After experiencing 
the disillusionment common to 
new missionaries, though, I 
wondered if I had the stamina to 
remain in a situation that was less 
than ideal, among missionaries 
who didn’t seem to be all that 
they should. 

Fortunately for me, this dis- 
illusionment coincided with my 
deepening understanding of the 
love of Christ. I had taken on a 
personal challenge to discover 
the meaning of charity, and over 
the course of those six months, I 
had assembled a theological 
structure which placed love— 
God’s love for us, our love for 
God, and our love for our fellow 
men and women—at the center 


yan 
t 


of the gospel. “Charity” was no 
longer just a virtue like faith and 
hope; it was a power. Suddenly I 
could see love as God’s power to 
create and redeem, 
Y as the force that 
made the Atone- 
e@ Fr = ment possible, and 


aon as the power of the 


priesthood bestowed 

on God’s children. 

Central to the devel- 
opment of this understanding was 
an intense study of the New Tes- 
tament, especially Paul’s writ- 
ings. Even more crucial was the 
ability God gave me to accom- 
plish the things that were ex- 
pected of me; where I had failed 
in my own strength, God had 
given me the grace to survive and 
prevail. 

Since that time, I have been 
increasingly troubled by the 
popular Mormon preoccupation 
with works, and the ignorance of 
the reality and necessity of 
Christ’s grace. Although an in- 
creasing number of Mormon 
writers are exploring grace con- 
cepts as they relate to Mormon- 
ism and the Book of Mormon, 
most members of the Church 
continue to focus on “working 
out” their own salvation. We of- 


ten hear talk about making our- 
mentioned, it is always accompa- 


nied by Nephi’s “after all we can 
do.” 

Some of this focus, I think, 
comes from the Mormon concept 
that mortality is a test or proba- 
tion, with the outcome—our 
reward—being conditional on 
our performance. Many seminary 
teachers and Church leaders 
focus on salvation by works to 
place fear in the hearts of sexu- 
ally active, Word-of-Wisdom- 
breaking teenagers. Some mis- 
sion presidents focus on ac- 
countability to motivate by fear: 
if a missionary fails to find ev- 
eryone she or he is supposed to 
teach, that missionary will un- 
doubtedly be held accountable 
and will be punished. Temple 
worship and other facets of our 
religion which require “worthi- 
ness” presuppose that worthiness 
is an alternative to worldliness, 
and that we are the ones who 
make ourselves worthy. 

I believe focusing on works 
and worthiness has the potential 
to ultimately do us more harm 
than good. In a works-oriented 
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or any church, country, nation 
or other group to believe that 
it is the only people in whom God 
is interested, or that it has special 
merit because of color, race, or 
belief, that they are inherently su- 
perior and loved by God, without 
regard to the lives they live, is not 
only a dangerous fallacy, but is a 
continuing barrier to peace. .. . Let 
us steadfastly avoid such demoral- 
izing arrogance. The most impor- 
tant problems facing us in working 
for a long-range program for peace 
is a tolerant and sympathetic under- 
standing between races and creeds. 


Hugh B. Brown 
April Conference, 1966 
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book. Bergera and Priddis have 
assembled every controversial 
nitty-gritty detail in BYU’s 
history, including the dismissal 
of four professors in the early 
1900s for their refusal to stop 
teaching evolution and higher 
criticism of the Bible; Emest 
Wilkinson’s anti-communist 
student spy ring (his means of 
keeping a close eye on suspicious 
campus Democrats); the athletic 
bans other universities placed on 
BYU to protest the LDS denial of 
priesthood to blacks. From 
beginning to end, BYU’s history 
is presented without any touch- 
ups or apologies. Brilliant writ- 
ing, compelling reading. Ortho- 
doxy rating: 2 (1 if you are still 
teaching at BYU and your right- 
wing antics are exposed herein). 
8, 9, and 10. Line Upon 
Line: Essays on Mormon 
Doctrine, edited by Gary James 
Bergera, 1989; The Word of God: 
Essays on Mormon Scripture, 
edited by Dan Vogel, 1990; and 
The Wilderness of Faith: Essays 
on Contemporary Mormon 
Thought, edited by John Sillitoe, 
1991; all from Signature Books. 
In Line Upon Line, a number of 
acclaimed Mormon historians 


present views on the develop- 
ment of Mormon doctrine. What 
was the earliest Mormon concept 
of God? What did Joseph Smith 
teach about salvation, or 
Brigham Young about the “sec- 
ond death,” and how do their 
teachings differ from contempo- 
rary Mormon thought? What is 
the history behind the Mormon 


concept of a Mother God? Ortho- 
doxy rating: 2. In The Word of 
God—much disputed by tradi- 
tional Mormon scholars—writers 
examine Mormon scripture. How 
much nineteenth-century influ- 
ence is in the Book of Mormon? 
Can we take Biblical stories liter- 
ally? How did Joseph Smith 
translate? Can higher criticism be 
applied to Mormon scriptures? 
Of the three books listed here, 
this one may provide the most 
challenging reading, but it does 
not fail to fascinate. Orthodoxy 
rating: 3-0. In The Wilderness of 
Faith, a wide variety of LDS 
writers share their personal trials 
of testimony, adjustments of 
belief, and expansions of faith. 
This is an incredibly diverse 
collection, showing the broad use 
of the word “faith” among 
Mormons. All the writers show 
sensitivity and candidness in 
their stories. Those who have 
entertained or currently experi- 
ence similar trials of faith can 
hopefully find solace in these 
shared accounts. Orthodoxy 
rating: 3-0. New in this series is 
The New Mormon History: 
Revisionist Essays on the Past, 
edited by D. Michael Quinn— 
just as exciting and challenging 
as its predecessors. 

So don’t let your religion 
lessons be limited to the JSB. 
Strike out on your own; enter the 
fascinating world of Mormon 
studies. Find out what your 
faith’s all about, and discover for 
yourself that Mormon reading 
can be almost too much fun! A 
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peculiar doctrines we’ve heard lately— 


in memory of John Armstrong) 


e Members of BYU's Religion Department have a special calling to keep the entire Church membership in 
the orthodox mainstream. 


¢ With knowledge comes orthodoxy. 


¢ We don’t pray to a Mother in Heaven is because she doesn’t hold the priesthood; for the same reason, 
her name appears only in lower case in all Church publications. 


e The sealing power is so strong that even rebellious children born in the covenant will eventually make it 
to the Celestial Kingdom. 


eWhen asked if LDS women should be allowed to wear make-up, President David O. McKay was reported 
o have said, “Even an old barn looks better painted up.” 


e “Daughters” of perdition are not being mentioned in the scriptures implies that this is just one more posi 
tion only men can hold. 


ditor’s Note: Heard any wild doctrines lately? Send them to: SR Horse’s mouth, Box 7092, Provo, Utah 84602. 
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punishment and desire reward— 
especially the latter. If the aver- 
age Latter-day Saint were asked 
why he or she keeps the com- 
mandments, the response would 
likely be “so I can earn a place in 
the Celestial Kingdom.” Al- 
though this is certainly a noble 
desire, it is one step down from 
being righteous because one 
loves God. When we focus on 
works, we find ourselves trapped 
by the “binding” mentality—the 
desire to “bind” God by our 
personal worthiness, to force 
God to bless us because we have 
kept certain commandments. 
However, when we do not 
receive what we think God 
should have been bound to 
deliver, we shake our fists at 
heaven and seek to place the 
blame there. 

But in a grace-oriented 


- paradigm we do what is right not 


because we hope to be rewarded, 
but because we love Christ for 
the sacrifice he made on our 
behalf. The grace-oriented view 
centers around love. Christ was 
willing to experience the pain 
caused by our sins, as well as by 
our weaknesses, inadequacies 
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and infirmities—physical as well 
as emotional/spiritual—all 
because he loves us. As we come 
to recognize this redeeming love, 
we offer to Christ a broken heart 
and contrite spirit, by generating 
love for others in imitation of his 
love. In this context, “grace” is 


synonymous with the Atonement. 


As we continue through our 
lives, Jesus willingly gives us 
grace to turn our weaknesses to 
strengths; all he asks of us is that 
we allow him to do so and that 
we love him. Because grace is, in 
reality, a daily application of the 
Atonement, we could correctly 
say that we are saved by grace 
before, during, and then after all 
we can do. 

Really, “all we can do” is 
recognize the source of salvation, 
and offer ourselves willingly to 
Christ. The popular Mormon 
concept of eternal progression— 
that human beings can become 
gods in the next life—is cheap- 
ened by a focus on works. If we 
think we will be given such 
creative power merely as a 


reward for our efforts in this life, 


we misunderstand the nature of 
that creative power. Only as we 
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ordinances for salvation, we 
begin to spend more time loving 
others as we are continually 
made more aware of the power of 
the gracious love our Heavenly 
Parents and their son Jesus Christ 
have for us. A 


acknowledge Christ as our 
Savior, desiring to love as he 
loves, can we allow him to 
develop within us the type of 
love that makes creation, as well 
as redemption, possible. 
Contrary to popular miscon- 
ception, salvation by grace does 
not imply the right to sit back, 
lazily waiting for eternal life to 
hit us over the head. Nor is it the 
lip confession some portray it to 
be. Rather, it is simply to see 
Christ as the source of all our 
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REBELS WITHOUT A CLUE 


realize that rioters 

are not the most 

rational group of 
people on the planet. But, 
having said that, it now 
needs to be said that the 
rioting that went on in 


is capable of more brutal 
violence than the average 
police officer? Heaven 
forbid that the forces of 
law and order end up 
looking more anarchic 
than the outlaws. (“You 


ness, leaving the issues 
basically ignored. It sort 
of reminded me of the 
1988 Presidential cam- 
paign. It would have been 
nice to see entire front 
page newspaper articles 


Los Angeles and around _ call that brutality? Well, discussing why the pro- 
the country following the —_just look at this testers were protesting, 
verdict in the Rodney brutality, instead of how they 
King trial displayed a sucker!”’) : were protesting. 
brainlessness not seen The bs (And burning. 
since The Blue Lagoon protest- y And shooting. 
came out. ers did And looting.) 
Ican understand the havea i Gi S © n In the end, the 
anger—I was angry and legiti- rioters simply 
surprised myself when I mate ie a rdy gave the LAPD 
heard the verdict. And ob-__ point and more excuse to 
viously the people in Los __ they could engage in the vio- 


Angeles were more than a 
little ticked off. But what 
kind of message were 
they trying to send by 
beating and burning any- 
one and anything in sight? 
Were they saying that no 
matter what the LAPD 
thinks, the average citizen 


have encouraged a 

deeper look at the issues 
involved in the King case, 
examined our judicial sys- 
tem, and used this ex- 
ample of how racism is 
prevalent in America. 
Instead, they resorted to 
violence and unpleasant- 
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lent activity at which they 
seem so adept. 

I think, though, I’m 
giving most of the rioters 
too much credit. Some ri- 
oters seemed to just be 
along for the ride. I make 
this judgment based on a 
riot photo I saw on the 
front page of a newspa- 
per. The picture showed 
two women running down 
the streets of L.A., right 
after they looted a store, 
carrying enough clothes 

in their arms to make a 
brand new summer ward- 
robe for each of them. 
Each of them also had 
large smiles on their 
faces, as if they were 
having the time of their 
lives. Now, call me cyni- 
cal, but I don’t think they 
were saying to themselves 
“Hey! I’m sure ticked 
about that Rodney King 
verdict! I’m so mad, I 
could steal clothing!” To 
me, this just seems to be 
opportunism at its finest. 
Not that there isn’t hope, 
though. Looking closely 
at the picture, I noticed 
that one of the women 
was white and the other 
was black. Racial har- 
mony through anarchy, 
chaos, and looting. Why 
not, nothing else seems to 
be working. 

The small attempts at 
protest made here at BYU 
were a little embarrassing. 
Usually, I’m happy to see 
BYU students make the 
occasional attempt to act 


liberal. But graffiti? Ut- 
terly pointless. Graffiti as 
a means of social change 
does not really rank that 
high in effectiveness. I 
don’t think that graffiti is 
going to greatly affect 
campus racial attitudes. 
The only people I can 
think of who are seriously 
affected are: 1) the long- 
suffering BYU grounds 
crew, who will have to 
clean up the graffiti with 
the grim tenacity that is 
their trademark, and 2) 
the BYU administration, 


* who get to make another 


amusingly high estimate 
on the cost of the clean- 
up. Beyond that, the 
effect of the graffiti is 
basically zero. 

Now, though, the 
rioting is over. Los 
Angeles is back to normal 


(normal, in this case, 
being a relative term). 
The rioters made their 
point, claiming around 
twice as many deaths as 
the former Top Bad Boys 
of the city, the police. I 
could spend a lot more 
time going into the irony 
of over 50 people dying in 
a protest against the 
beating of one man, but 
that utter lack of reason, 
stupidity beyond anything 
else I’ve mentioned, 
would depress me too 
much. The people died so 
that the rioters could get 
their ideas across. The 
voice of the people has 
been heard: We’re mad as 
hell and we’re not going 
to... Hey, grab a sweater 
for me too, will ya? A 
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TRYING TO UN- 
DERSTAND L.A. 


he title of this 
article is, of 
course, facetious: 


I’ve never even been to 
L.A.. What right do I 
have to talk? None 
really...except, perhaps, 
to admit to confusion and 
frustration and anger: 
anger about the ideologies 
that bankrupt our lan- 
guage, and make it diffi- 
cult to consider the issue 
of L.A. without commit- 
ting to a false interpreta- 
tion of it. 

The conservative 
position runs like this: 
granted the policemen got 
out of hand in their 
treatment of the Rodney 
King, but you can under- 
stand what sort of 
pressure they’re under. 
Civil rights groups breath- 
ing down their necks, 
gang members willing to 
shoot them around every 
corner, rules, regulations, 
violence—the pressure 
can really build up. Be- 
sides, Rodney King had a 


history of violent crime; 
he was speeding away 
from the police; he was 
angry and violent when 
he was pulled from the 
car. The police did what 
they needed to do. And 
just look at how the 
people of L.A. responded! 
These people are out of 
control. This nation’s 
underclass is filled with 
people who don’t work 
and don’t want to, who 
propel our drug problem 
and make our streets 
unsafe. Can you blame 
the cops? 

Answers the liberal 
position: cops are both 
product and promoter of a 
racist society. This nation 
is filled, absolutely un- 
warrantably, with institu- 
tions that fear and dis- 
criminate against blacks. 
The poor people of L.A. 
are intimately familiar 
with the beating of Rod- 
ney King because a great 
many of them have 
received similar treatment 
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at the hands of other cops. Is it 
any wonder then that the streets 
exyloded into violence, into a 
war by the “have-nots” against 
the “haves?” What’s needed now 
is more aid, more support for the 
inner cities, Talking about “law 
and order” only perpetuates the 
problem. 

Of course, no politically 
ambitious individual would un- 
hesitatingly devote him or herself 
to either of these arguments. But 
these are the assumptions at the 
core of the debate. When a mob 
of people are able to send their 
own city, the place where they 
shop and work and play, up in 
flames, then someone is to 
blame. Is it the people or is it the 
system? 

At the risk of being accused 
of wishy-washiness, I would say 
both. To say otherwise is to let 
ideology, not understanding, 
dictate your interpretation of 
what you saw on television two 
weeks ago. 

Does anyone ever have to 
turn to crime? Is anyone ever 
forced by circumstances to turn 
against society? Until you deny 
the idea of moral agency, you 
have to answer that question with 
a “No.” People can always make 
choices, even if the choice is one 
of total inaction. The action of 
the rioters in L.A. was nonsensi- 
cal and appalling, and while there 
may be many people perverse or 
wicked enough to freely choose 
to take part in that kind of de- 
struction, to say that the system 
forced them to choose violence, 
murder and rebellion is to deny 
the ideas and ideals of demo- 
cratic virtue and human equality: 
it is to the say that people are not 
equal to their situation; that 
people can only react, not think; 
that, in essence, whoever makes 
the bed essentially negates the 
free will of those who sleep in it. 
While this is hardly the place to 
engage in a discussion of the 
ramifications of determinism, it 
can be said that such assumptions 
generally don’t square with 
reality, and should be (need to 
be) ignored. 

And yet... 

Sociologist Charles Murray, 
in his excellent book Losing 
Ground, reviews American social 
policy over a thirty-year period. 
His conclusions are somewhat 
frightening: most social welfare 
programs, it seems, help create 
and contribute to an underclass in 
American cities. Historically, as 
the job market changed and 
people migrated across the 
nation, a great many people 
found themselves suddenly and 
significantly excluded from the 
“haves,” educationally and finan- 


cially. The government proposed 
to resolve this through programs 
that assumed jobs would become 
available again, eventually, to 
everyone—all the government 
had to do was keep people alive 
until then. Hence, Food Stamps, 
AFDC, welfare checks, the 
whole nine yards. (Don’t laugh 
conservatives—at least the 
Democrats tried.) 

While noble in concept, in 
practice these policies all too 
often (though not always) en- 
couraged the break-up of families 
and the circumvention of school- 
ing. Between these two, the inner 
city was doomed to a self- 
perpetuating cycle—without edu- 
cated leaders and workers to 
attract them, businesses and jobs 
never came to the ghetto. With- 
out jobs, turning to crime and 
abuse became an easier (and 
more profitable) choice. As more 
people began to make that 
choice, families and schools had 
a harder and harder time coping, 
meaning fewer and fewer mem- 
bers of the community had a 
stable home or education, mak- 
ing them even less attractive to 
the “haves.” And so it went, until 
finally there were a sizable 
number of people who simply 
didn’t have many places to go. 

On top of all this, of course, 
is racism. I didn’t understand, 
until I spent time in Washington, 
D.C., Chicago, and New York, 
how pervasive racist attitudes 
are. Originally, blacks came to 
the cities as freed slaves and am- 
bitious former sharecroppers; 
Hispanics were fleeing oppres- 
sion and poverty in their home- 


' lands; Southeast Asians were 


escaping war. In 
every case, lack of 
education and 
organization forced 
them to the bottom of 
America’s hierarchy. 
Those that were able 
to keep their families 
together (not an easy 
thing to do for even 
the wealthiest white 
when trouble strikes) were 
sometimes able to climb the 
ladder, as Irish, Italians, Russians 
and Poles did before them. 
Sometimes. But often, their 
different skin color, features, and 
culture meant easy identification, 
which in turn meant stereotypes 
not easily overcome. The reputa- 
tions scared away employers, 
neighbors, investors, and school- 
teachers. The cycle became 
harder to break. Attitudes solidi- 
fied. And then came the white 
patronization of the poor. After a 
generation or two of the welfare 
State, its culture routinely stulti- 
fied its inhabitants. In such an 
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environment, to claim unlimited 
choices is insane. 

Of course, there are plenty 
of exceptions to all this, but do 
you see the point? Consider the 
racist cycle of reputation and 
suspicion which did in Mr. King: 


his color, his record, his speeding 


by 
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violation, the 
supposition that he 
was on drugs 
(which he 
wasn’t)...best beat 
the tar out of him. 
Won’t hurt anyone, 
relieve some pres- 
sure, teach this guy 
a lesson. That the 
police felt this way 
is evident from both their radio 
communications after the beating 
and their very defense arguments 
at their trial. The policemen 
didn’t deny their suspicions. And 
it so happens that many of those 
who felt anger at a decision 
which justified acting on those 
suspicions were the sort of 
people trapped by those same 
suspicions. What do they do? 
Demonstrate? Yes. But could 
they buy TV time to denounce 
the decision? Not much. Could 
they get a high-priced lawyer to 
speak for them? Not likely. 
Could they flood the police 
academy with their sons and 


daughters so to prevent racist 
attitudes from taking hold on the 
force? Not through their schools, 
they can’t. Couldn’t they partici- 
pate in the political process and 
“throw the bums out’? Not when 
you’re poor, have no permanent 
address, have a criminal record, 
or can’t register to vote. And 
could they have even peacefully 
gone to sleep that night, unwor- 
ried that the precedent made 
against King the day before 
wouldn’t make them defenseless 
in a police car’s spotlights the 
next day? Justified or not, the 
record of police arrests seems to 
show they couldn’t. 

People are caught in 
society’s rough spots all the time, 
and sometimes they even make 
big news (like when it’s caught 
on videotape). But rarely do such 
occurrences spark violence. 
Granted that those who chose to 
run riot in L.A. are criminals and 
should be treated as such; 
granted that most of the looters 
were opportunists, feeding off a 
bad situation; granted that none 
of the destruction made sense or 
even had to happen—fine. No 
people are never so trapped as to 
have “no choice” but to drag a 
man from his truck, beat him 


continued on page 16 
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study abroad: 


say, Envision me missing you in the 
a Andes. I sit above a sweep of trees, 
drowsy from too many hours on the 
bus, and Chile, still green from the December 
rain, thins below me into narrow valleys 
broken by the sea. 
In England, you say, I forgot about your 
hands. 
I rode south, I say, into Puerto Montt, 
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right to the water; it was early morning and I 
walked past children cleaning boats and 
down into the fish market. Old ladies lifted 
kettlelids and beckoned through the steam. 
Their hands were full of centuries. 

You say, I can't forget the rivers, the 
way the people have traced themselves with 
water. The Thames and the Elbe, the Rhine, 
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the Seine, the Danube—standing beside the 
Thames for the first time I remembered 
Elayne, the Fair Maiden of Astolat, and how 
I used to dance for you. 

Below the Lake District, I say, where 
Chile disintegrates into the Pacific, I took a 
boat between the islands, ate a breakfast of 
goat cheese and scallops, and watched 
dolphins leap and dash within our wake. 

Paris was 
filthy, you say, and 
in the morning 
seemed hostile, 
missing the privacy of night. 

I played soccer every Tuesday with the 
children on my street. They named me Klins- 
mann, after a German forward, and they 
loved to watch me fall onto the sidewalk 
yelling, after they'd kicked me in the shins. 
When the sun settled behind the trees we'd sit 
on the curb and share a two-liter bottle of 


Canada Dry Lemon Soda, and the little girls, 
looking at me through their hair, asked how I 
declare love in English. I told them about you 
and they tried to say your name. The boys, 
climbing in the trees above us, just wanted to 
know how to swear. 

You say, An Armenian family living in 
Munich gave me a funeral ring from Tibet, a 
sliver of jade set into a tin band. The grandfa- 
ther put the ring on my finger and, holding 
my face in his hands, he kissed both my 
cheeks. His eyes were pale blue, almost 
white, from years in the snow and sun. I wore 
the ring once, when I went to the circus in 
Vienna. 

I say, Flying for Santiago out of Salt 
Lake City, looking down on Utah's mountain 
quilt of trees and snow, I remembered 
walking with you on the waterfront in 
Portland, and telling you that finally I was 


W riters. Readers. Budding pa 
trons of the arts and philanthro- 
pists. Something new waits on the 
horizon. 

In June 1992, the Wasatch 
Review International is scheduled 
to begin publication. The 
Wasatch Review will be a local 
publication (not connected with 
the Student Review) with an aim 
of providing a new outlet for 
"Mormon" creative work, The 
aims of the WR are to provide an 
outlet for serious Mormon writers 
(though authors do not have to be 
LDS), to increase the quality of 
Mormon literature, and to 
broaden the LDS world. 

The journal's constitution 
reads: 

The Wasatch Review Inter- 
national is a literary journal dedi- 
cated to exploring the Mormon 
culture through short stories, 
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a new review 


excerpts from novels, poetry, personal es- 
says, and dramas. The literature we seek will 
not be written to affirm (or disaffirm) Church 
dogma, but will be written to examine the 
Mormon and his or her world as it is per- 
ceived and experienced. Any short story, 
play, personal essay, poem, book review, or 
literary criticism that deals with some facet 
of the Mormon culture or would be particu- 
larly interesting to a Mormon audience will 
be considered for publication. Authors do not 
have to be LDS. 

What the Wasatch Review needs now 
is support in manuscripts and money. The 
Student Review encourages interested 
readers to lend their support to another 
independent, up-and-coming “review,” 
another outlet for the exploration of culture 
and the issues of our lives. A 

Interested writers and subscribers can 
submit manuscripts or request subscriptions 
through this address: P.O. Box 1017, Orem, 
UT 84059. 
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happy, and how you looked at me with such 
despair. 

I rode the Tube, you say, from West End 
plays to dull museums, and took pictures of 
children selling needles in Hyde Park. 

Men linger at the fountains, in the 
plazas, in the parks. They argue about the 
war and point at each other and frown: one 
man, a retired bookmaker, told me, "This is 
not often a world where you don't get what 
you deserve." 

I forgot about your laugh, and the way 
you stop talking when I smile. 

In even the smallest town, I say, there 
were women.on the sidewalks, and children 
with their faces pressed into their mother's 
necks. and the tattered clothes, the 
newspapers they sat on, the outstretched 
hands: how often with our losses and regrets 
there is no bitterness, but only a numbing, 
tired disbelief. 

Listening to jazz in Zurich I forgot 
about your voice, the way it seems to linger 
in my hair. 

Chile, I say, is volcanoes and the 
intimacy of the sky. 

You say, I met a young man in 
Edinburgh who spent long afternoons playing 
his trumpet outside his mother's pastry shop. 
He'd lost his love, he said, " to a kind, 
sensible man from Lockerbie." Opening his 
arms, his trumpet hanging from two fingers, 
he said,"I know she hears me, and I will play 
and play until she remembers." 

Sitting in a nightclub in Concepcion, 
peering into the flame from the candle on my 
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end of may 
_ by Rachel Poulsen 


table, I remembered how you used to speak 
to me without caution. 

In Russia, you say, I stood at a street 
corner after ice skating in Gorky Park and a 
woman touched my shoulder;. In slow 
English she said, "Do you like baseball? My 
husband wants to be a baseball player." 

East of La Serena I stood between 
copper mines to the north and to the south the 
impossible vineyards at Elqui. Along the 
coast, after passing through Valdivia, I forgot 
about my camera and all I did was look: 
fields, flattened by the sky, stretched around 
me, sown with the graves of mythical 
Mapuche priests. In the villages I cringed at 
the smell of fish, or bought another sweater, 
and the children, standing in orchids, asked 
me for my coins. S 

Venice had the most 
beautiful balconies, and the old 
Italian women, always dressed in 
shades of blue, overlook the 
passage of love without irony. 

My last day in Chile I sat on 
a suitcase in the living room, 
waiting for our taxi. The mailman 
came and went, leaving an elec- 
tric bill, a letter for Marty, and 
two postcards for Al. I said to 
Marty, "She was so hard to find, 
and so easy to lose." 

I ate roasted lamb and 
fettucini there in Venice and 
stayed out late, walking under 
those balconies. I didn't think to 
think of you. Venice was very 


beautiful, and it seemed filled with old and 
small true loves. There were always birds 
around my feet. 

Chile, I say, is tender in its weather and 
the color of its light. The Andes extend 
almost to Puntas Arena, the southernmost 
township in the world, and shadow the 
northern ridges of Antartica. Those last 
mountains seem like cemeteries, cradling 
glaciers and nature's other discarded dead. I 
never made it that far south. But to the north, 
above Chillan, I missed you there, where the 
Andes rise about the trees and become just 
barren rock, stripped by the incessant wind. A 


I bite the foggy flush of the summer's first plum 
and yellow juice drips slowly off my chin. 
Alone in cultivated orchard lines, 
forgetting manners, I bend and rub 
my Sticky hands on my jeans. I chew, swallow. 
Enough idling. Today I work, clearing 
the branches of their swelling purple fruit. 
My labor is draining, but sweet and slow. 
Dew rolls off gleaming leaves onto my hands... 
Tonight when I go home I'll make plum jam. 
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Look homeward now. 

Walk up the steps 

And kiss the wife hello. 

Walk up the steps 

and read the paper through 
and help your child with math 
or pet the dog, and smoke— 
Walk up the steps. 
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Divert your gaze 

away from him, from them. 
Divert your gaze 

to other places, things. 


Sit down to su 
Your friends are food and warmth F 


and bow your head in grace. 
Sit down to sup 

and talk of day’s events. 
Then watch the news and 
doze; 

not mindful of your own— 

Sit down to sup. 


Yet neither has he known. 
Divert your gaze. 


Look homeward now 

and clasp your briefcase tight. 
Look homeward now, 

On office details dwell. 

Ignore his shabby dress; 

The sign, “Will work for food.” 
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If you would like something in 
the calendar call Brenton at 
373-3833 or Sean at 375-1478. 


THEATRE 


May 19 - June 18, “Brigadoon”, 
Hale Center Theatre. 

May 19 - June 1, “April Ann”, 
Orem Hale Center Theatre. 
May 19 - 30, “Sleeping 
Beauty”, “Hooray for 
Hollywood”, “Brer Rabbit and 
the Tar Baby”. City Rep. 

May 19 - 23, “The Skin of Our 
Teeth”, Margetts Arena + 
Theatre. Tickets call 378-3875. 
May 28 - June 13, “Pygmalion”, 
Pardoe Drama Theatre. Tickets 
call 378-3875. 


THEATRE 
GUIDE 


Babcock Theatre, 300 S. 
University, SLC. Tickets: 581- 
6961. 

Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, 
Park City Tickets: 649-9371. 
Promised Valley Playhouse, 
132 S. State St., SLC. Tickets: 
364-5696. 

Hale Center Theatre, 2801 S. 


Main, SLC. Tickets: 484-9257. 
Orem Hale Center Theatre, 225 
W. 400 N. Tickets: 226-8600. 
Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 
E. 300 S., SLC. Tickets: 581- 
6961. 

Provo Town Square Theatre, 
100 N. 100 W., Provo. Theater: 
375-7300. 

Salt Lake Acting Company, 500 
N. 168 W., SLC Tickets: 363- 
0525. 

Salt Lake Repertory Theatre 
(City Rep), 148 S. Main, SLC. 
Tickets: 532-6000. 


MUSIC 


May 29, Rush , Delta Center 
Temple Square Concert Series 
All concerts begin at 7:30 in the 
Assembly Hall and are free. 
Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of 
"Music and the Spoken Word,” 
from 9:30-10:00 a.m. Please be 
seated by 9:15 a.m. 

Thursdays, Mormon Tabemacle 
Choir rehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. 
Free. 

Utah Symphony 

Call 533-NOTE for tickets and 
info. Students are only $5 with 
a Student I.D. 

Utah Opera (Capitol Theatre, 50 
W. 200 S. SLC) 


May 19 - 24, “Cinderella” 
Call 534-0888 for tickets 


CINEMA 
GUIDE 


Movies 8 Call 375-5667 for 
current listings and show times. 
Only $1, $1.50 on weekends. 
Villa Theatre 254 S. Main, 
Springville, 489-3088. $1 
Academy Theatre, 56 N. 
University Ave., 373-4470. 
Avalon Theatre, 3605 S. State, 
SLC, 226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theatres, 224- 
$112. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 
Cinemas, 224-6622. 

Mann Central Square Theatre, 
374-6061. 

Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 
Orem, 235-2560. 

Tower Theatre, 875 E. 900 S. 
SLC, .359-9234. 


May, “Maps and the Columbian 
Encounter” Brimhall Galery 
BYU. 

Springville Museum of Art (126 
E. 400 S.) 489-2727 


June 2 - 16, A View of Six: 
Utah Arts Council 
June 14, BYU Piano Showcase 


USEFUL 
TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 


Legacy Foundation, information 
conceming orientation issues, 
call 373-0515. 

Vatican, 011-39-6-6982. 
Kremlin, 011-0107-095-295 
9051. 

White House, 202-456-1414. 
Govemor, 538-1000. 

Center for Women and Children 
in Crises, 374-9351. 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560. 
Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 
536-4000. 

Uinta National Forest, 377- 
5780. 

Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 
General BYU Campus and 
Community Info, 378-4313. 
UTA, 375-4636. 

Alcoholics Anonymous, 375- 
8620. : 
LDS Social Services, 378-7620. 
BYU Ombudsman, 378-4132. 
Free Hearing Test, 373-5219. 


Time and Temperature, 373- 
9120. 


STUDENT 
REVIEW 
RADIO 


Friday nights at Godfathers 
Pizza AM 960 is sponsoring 
local band night. Check it out. 
Broadcasting 24 hours a day 
SUN (Student Underground 
Network) on AM 960. 


SUNDANCE 


Sundance Indoor Theatre “Side 
By Side By Sondheim”, Fridays 
and Saturdays at 8pm. Tickets 
are $10. Call 225-4107 for 
tickets. 


OTHER 


Every Tuesday from March thm 
October there will be road bike — 
races at the West Stadium 
Parking Lot. Call Outdoor 
Unlimited at 378-2708 or 


Randy Larsen at 370-2367 for 
info. 

Monday night poetry, 7-8pm, at 
Cafe Haven, 1605 S. State 
Orem. 

Massages, full body, full 
hour,$16, call 359-2528. 

BYU Planetarium, Friday 
Nights, 492 ESC, 7:30 and 8:30 
p.m., call 378-5396. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, 
MTuWF at 9:00 a.m. and 1:00 
p-m., free Call to reserve a spot: 
227-9240. 

Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. 
State, SLC. Shows include 
Laser Beatles, Laser Bowie, 
Laser Zeppelin, Laser Rock, 
Laserlight IV and Laser Floyd. 
Info 538-2098. 

Readings of local women 
writers, Mondays, A Woman's 
Place Bookstore, 1400 Foothill 
Drive #240, Foothill Village, 
SLC, free, call 583-6431. 


LECTURES 


May 26, George Makdisi will 
speak on “The European 
Discovery of Professional 
Higher Leaming in the Age 
Before Columbus” at 11 am in 
the de Jong Concert Hall. 


understanding I.a. continued from page 11 
senseless and rob him. But why did the violence happen after the King verdict then, if it was all just people making a free will choice to trash a 
city? Because it wasn’t just people: it was the system as well. A system that certainly didn’t push the underclass of L.A. over the brink, but 

damn well sealed off a good many of the roads which led away from it—roads that would have been open to most others who might be angered 


by something outside of their control. No, people don’t have to destroy their own and others’ neighborhoods, and our sympathy and support and 


money should go to those who, in the face of a terrible judicial slap in the face, still tried to “do good.” But to not recognize that ugly mistakes, 
both liberal and conservative in nature, have made “doing good” in inner city neighborhoods a lot more difficult to both do and choose to 
do...well, that’s ducking the responsibility we owe those people, and let ideology assume the burden. Which isn’t understanding at all. 
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